


Thehipery 
^iitx. I fay the proclamation. 

Ther. Thou gromblcft and rayleft cuery houre on Mil. 
/«, and thou artasfullof cnuyathis greatnellc,as^f/^f^«] 
is at l?rofirpfaas beauty ,1 that thou barkft at him. 

. Miftres T herjites. 

Iher, Thou fhouldft ftrike him, uit’ax C»^lofe, 

Hcc would punne thee into lhiuerswithhisfaft,asafaylct 
breakes a bisket,you hotfon curre. Do ? do? 

Aiax: Thou ftoole for a witch; 

Ther, I, Do ? do ? thou fodden witted Lord , thou haft 
nomorebraine thenl haue in mineelbowes,afl ^fwict 
may tutor thee,you feuruy valiant afle, thou art heerebut to | 
thralli Troyans, and thou art bought and (buld among thofe 
of any wit,like a Barbarian flaue . If thou vfc to beate mee I ; 
will beginne at thy hccle, and tell what thou art by ynebes, 
thou thing of no bowclls thou. 

tATtsx. Tow dog: Ther, You feuruy Lord. 

jtAiax. You cur re. .. 

Ther, Mars his Idiot,do rudencfle,do Camcl,do,do, 
AchiU Why how now tAiax wherefore do yec thus, 
How now T herjites whats the matter man. 

Tibw. You fee him there ? do you ? - 

tAchil. I whats the matter. T^er; Nay lookc vponkinii 

jeAchil: So I do,whats the mattei? 

Then Nay but regard him well. 
eAchil: Well , why fo I do, 

Ther: But yet you lookc not well vpon him, for who foine 
euer you take him to be he is 
vic/hr/. I know that foolc. 

Ther. I but that foole knowes not himfclfe, 

Aiax: Therefore 1 beate thee. 

Ther: Lo,lo,lo,lo,what wpd/cwrwr of wit he vttersjhiseur- 
fions haue eares thus long, I haue bobd hfs braine more then 
he has beate my bones. It will buy nine fparrowes forapen- 
tiy,indhitpiarftater is not worth the ninthpartof afpsf' 
row.’this Lord( Achilles') AiaXyvMo wcares his vvit in his bel* 
ly,and his guts in his head , I tell you what I fay of him* 
Ach.Wkzt. TherAf^ythisAiaxt ... 
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cf T roylus And CreffeidA* 
Achil.t^iygoodAtax, 7 /bt k. H as aot,fo much wit. 

Naylmuftholdyou. ' r u 

Ther, As will llopxhc eye of HtlUyts needxe j for whom 
he comes to fight. Peace fook? , ' r i 

Ther. I would haue peace and quietMefl?, but the roole 

will not, hetheie, that he : looke ^ou there.? 

Aiax. Oh thou damned curre I fhall ■ ■ 

Will you fet your wit to a foolcs. 

Tf»#>'.No I warranlyoUjthcfooles willfhamcit. 

Patrt). Good veoidsTheJites. Achil.Whaxs thequarr^, 
Atax. I bad the vile oulc goclcarne mee the tenor of the 
proclamation, and he railcs vpon me. 

Ther. i ferue thee not? Aw.v. Wcll,go to,go to, 

I feme here voluntary. 

' Achil. Ycur laft feruicc was fuf&ance :twas not voluntary, 
no man is beaten voluntary, Asax was here the voluntary, 
and you as vnder an imprefle. 

Ther. E’ene fo , agreacdcalcofyour witteto.liesinyour 
linnewes , or els there bee Iicrs , HeUor fhali haue a great 
catch and knocke at cither of your beains , a were as good 
crackafufty nut with no kernel]. 

What with me to 

Ther. Thers riifes and old Nejler, whofc wit was mouldy 
ere their grandfiershadnailes, yokeyou likedraught oxea, 
and make you plough vp the wars, 

Achil. WhaP what? 

Ther.Tei good footh,to Achilles, X .0 Aiax, to 
Aiax, I flisdl cat out your tongue, 
Ti&er,Tisnomatrer,IfhaIl ipeakeas much as thou after- 
Tatro. No more words Tfiei^re/ peace. (wards, 

Ther. I will hold my peace when Achtlles brooch bids mes 
Achil, There’sfor you Tat'oclas. ((ball 1? 

Ther. I will fee yeuhang'd XiVo Clatpoles , ere I come any 
mote to your tents, 1 will kcepc where there is wit flirringj 
indleaucthefaiSfionoffooles. Exit. 

A good riddance. 

Achil. Marry this fir is proclaim’d tfirough all out holle. 
That HeUer by the fiiU houre of the Sufua; 
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